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	Team Free Will Meets the Avengers

You were in your bedroom, on your floor, in the Avengers tower. You were going through your clothes, deciding what was too small, old, or out of style. You were just about to finish up when you here a loud BANG! And a flurry of loud curses.

"Miss Barton," says J.A.R.V.I.S., "There are three, male intruders on your floor, would you like me to call Mr. Stark and the other Avengers and let them know, so they can come assist you?"

"No, I can handle it, but if they do something, or get me disarmed, or unable to fight, please do," you reply, standing up and walking over to your nightstand, which had a handgun sitting on top of it. You move by the open door and listen to the intruders talking.

"Cas! Where the hell are we? One minute were in a room talking to Gabriel, the next we're in some random living room?" says a deep voice.

"I do not know what my brother did Dean, but we should look around first before we do anything drastic," says another voice, this one deep and gravelly.

"Hey guys, look at this, we're on the TV!" says another voice, this one deep, but friendly sounding.

"Sammy, I don't believe..." the voice trails off, "Son of a bitch!"

Cas, Gabriel, Dean, Sam, you would know those names anywhere, they were on one of your favorite TV shows, Supernatural, but you knew that wasn't real. You had met the actors recently, you knew that it wasn't real. Sure, aliens are real, but angels and demons, that's not possible. You stayed silent, hoping to catch more of the conversation.

"Why are we on TV? Cas, where are we?" says the same deep, gruff sounding voice.

"It appears that we are in an alternative universe, where we are not real," answers the gravelly voice, Cas.

"We should look around, see if there's anyone here," suggests the friendly sounding voice, Sam.

"Yeah, that's a great idea, looking around someones really nice house in an alternate universe," says the one who sounded like Dean.

"Well, the person who lives here obviously knows who we are," reply's Cas, "I think they would be pleasantly surprised to find us."

"Let's just look around," says Sam, his voice sounding closer than it had been a few seconds ago.

You heard foot steps coming to the door, _Well, here I go,_ you think, you step in front of the door, gun pointed out, feet planted shoulder width apart. Sam is the one to open the door, and you immediately realize that it is, in fact Sam Winchester. Sam stops when he sees you standing there, holding a gun. He also has a gun out, pointed at you.

"Sammy, move it!" yells Dean.

Sam hesitantly steps towards you, you move a few steps backwards, allowing them more room. Dean steps into the room, also holding a gun, followed by Cas, who has his angel blade out. Nobody speaks, until you decided to break the silence, "So, you gonna put the gun down or not?"

"I don't think so sweetheart, see your out numbered here, three to one, so I think it's going to be you putting the gun down," answers Dean, gesturing his gun to the floor.

"I think I like my chances," you reply.

"Look, lady, put the gun down," says Dean.

"Nah, I think I'm good," you retort.

Dean looks at Sam, "Can I shoot her, or would that be bad?"

"Shoot her," reply's Sam, he's probably expecting you to put the gun down, but you don't even flinch.

Dean shrugs, turns back to you, aims the gun at your right shoulder and shoots, you feel the bullet entering and exiting your body, and it hurts but you don't flinch, not even a little. You feel a small amount of blood come out of the wound, but then you feel it seal itself and you readjust your stance, not moving an inch.

Dean looks down at his gun, up at you, and then at Sam and Cas, "Well, that's a new one."

"She's not an angel or a demon," says Cas, "I don't know what she is."

"Well, 'she' is right here, and would like you to put your guns and angel blade away," you say.

"Um, how does she know that?" asks Sam.

"Because I watch you on TV and know things like that, look, if you put your weapons away, I'll put mine away and we can chat," you lower your gun, moving to put it in the holster you had slipped on before you moved over to the door.

Sam and Cas reluctantly agree and put their weapons away, Dean eyes you wearily put finally puts his gun away. You walk past them and out the door, you turn around to face them, "Well, come on, I would prefer not to talk to you in my bedroom." You turn back around and walk to the kitchen, you hear foot steps following you, "Have a seat, do you want anything? Beer? Water? Scotch? I have anything and everything."

There is silence but then Dean answers, "Two beers."

You walk over to the fridge and take out two beers. Then you walk over to a cabinet near the door and get out one of the bottles of Asgardian mead. You pour yourself a small amount and then you walk back to the dining room were you see that Dean, Sam, and Cas have placed themselves. You sit down at the head of the table, across from Dean, with Cas on your right, and Sam on your left.

"So," you say, passing the two beers to Sam and Dean, "How do we want to do this?"

Sam speaks up, "How about you ask a question, we answer, and then we ask a question, you answer?"

"Fair enough," you think for a few seconds, taking a sip of your drink and then speaking, "How the hell did you get here?"

Castiel answers, "My brother, Gabriel sent us here for reasons unknown. What is you name?"

"Agent (Y/N) Barton," you think of a question that only Dean, Sam, and Cas would know the actual answer to, "How do you kill a vamp?"

"Cut off it's head," replies Dean, "How do you know about us?"

"Like I said, I watch you on a TV show called Supernatural," you answer, "Do you have something called soulmates in your universe?"

"No," replies Sam, "Where are we?"

"200 Park Avenue, New York City, New York, USA," you get up, "I need to grab some water, this stuff gets a little strong." You move to the kitchen, grabbing water and listening to the boys conversation.

"I say we tie her up and interrogate her, this isn't getting anywhere," says Dean.

"And where would we get rope?" asks Sam.

"Look around, this girl has everything," suggests Dean.

"I would advise against this idea," says Cas. You here rummaging and drawers opening.

"Ha! Found some! Sam, stand by the door, you can grab her," says Dean. You here footsteps and you decided that you would let yourself get tied up, J.A.R.V.I.S. would notify the Avengers and they would be there in about 5 minutes. You walk out the door and are immediately grabbed around the waist by same, he carried you over to a chair and then Dean tied you up. Dean comes around from behind you and stands directly in front of you, Cas on his right, Sam on his left.

"Sorry princess, this was going a little slow for us, so, what the hell are you?" asks Dean.

"A human," you reply, not lying, but not telling the full truth.

"You are lying," says Cas.

"Fine," you sigh, "I am human, just not fully, I guess. I'm what they call a mutant, or an Inhuman, there are many other terms for it. My specialty is self-healing."

"So, you can't die?" asks Sam.

"No, I can, you just need very specific conditions," you answer. You really hoped that the Avengers were coming, you really didn't want to disclose the specifics, even if they were Sam, Cas, and Dean, you didn't completely trust them yet. Just then, like the Avenger's were on your beck and call, the elevator doors opened and everyone came off the elevator in full get-up.

Steve is at the front and the first to speak, "Please let (Y/N) go, this doesn't need to get messy."

"Do as the man says, Dean untie her," says Cas.

Dean reluctantly walks behind you and unties you from the chair, you get up and then turn to face him, "Your lucky the only thing your getting is a punch in the gut." Before he could understand what he said, you punch him in his gut. Dean doubled over in pain. You turned to face the Avengers, "Guys, meet Sam, Dean, and Castiel."

Clint speaks up, "Like, from that show you like?"

"Yeah, from that show I like, expect, these guys are real and from an alternate universe," you reply.

Dean finally stands straight up and looks around his eyes grow wide and then he pokes Sam in his side, "Dude, it's the Avengers! Gabe sent us to the Avengers!"

Sam looked around in realization when he looks at you his eyes grow wide and then he says, "Please don't kill us! We have people to save!"

You burst out laughing at Sam's reaction, Natasha soon follows, but everyone else is either terrified or confused. When you stop laughing you talk to Sam, "Wasn't planning on it, but, but your reaction! It was amazing, did you guys see that!"

Everyone else is standing there, either looking confused at each other or at you. Finally, Steve talks again, "Um, can we have a discussion about this or are we just going to stand here, staring at each other?"

"Oh, sorry, um, you guys can get out of the uniforms if you want," you say.

Natasha is the first to react, "I'm gonna go borrow some of your clothes." She walks off towards the direction of your bedroom. Tony takes off his helmet and then steps out of his suit and stands by your TV. Clint retracts his bow and takes off his quivers, then sits on the couch. Thor sets down his hammer on the coffee table and then sits, and Loki sets down his scepter and sits next to Thor. Steve takes off his helmet, puts his shield on the floor and then stands on the other side of the TV. Natasha comes back wearing one of your t-shirts and jeans and then sits next to Clint on the couch. Bruce sits down next to Natasha. You sit down next to Loki and then realize that Sam, Dean, and Cas were still standing in the dining room. They are just standing there, Dean and Sam looking around at all of you in awe, and Cas in confusion.

"Are you just going to stand there and stare or what?" you call. Cas is the first one to react, he walks over and sits next to you. Dean and Sam follow after, Sam sitting next to Cas and Dean leaning on a wall.

"So, you start, everyone, this is Sam," you gesture to Sam, "Cas," you gesture to Cas, "And Dean," you gesture to Dean, "They're from an alternate universe, where they're real and we aren't. Sam, Cas, Dean, these are the Avengers," you point to each of the Avengers as you name them, "That's Loki, Thor, Clint, Natasha, Bruce Steve, and Tony."

Dean is the first to speak, "This is freakin' awesome man. I mean, I'm standing in the Avengers Tower, talking to the Avengers. I don't know what Gabe was trying to do, but man, am I glad he did this!"

"Isn't Gabriel the angel that died, who was also me?" asks Loki, looking at you.

Cas answers, "Gabriel is an archangel and my brother, who did pose as Loki, and he did die, but you can not be Loki, my brother was Loki."

"Cas, remember, alternate universe," says Sam, then he asks a question, "What did you mean earlier by soulmates?"

"Oh, um, well, in this universe, everyone has this thing called a soulmark, which is the first words that your soulmate says to you. Everyone has a soulmate, for example mine is Loki," you answer.

"That didn't happen in the movie," says Dean, "You just fell in love with him, but I didn't think it would last."

"Well, it's lasting, and it will last," snaps Loki.

"Jeez, calm down man, didn't mean anything by it," says Dean. You place a hand on Loki's arm, you feel him untense a little under your touch.

"So, I have a question," says Tony, "I mean, since we're like, characters in your world, who are your favorites, you know from a favorite to least favorite?" Leave it to Tony to ask a question about who's their favorite.

Dean is the first to answer, "Iron Man, Thor, Captain America, Loki, Hulk, Hawkeye, Black Widow, Miss Indestructible!"

"Wow, thanks for you support," you mutter under your breath.

Dean then answers for the other two, "Sam's go, Hawkeye, Black Widow, Miss Indestructible, Captain America, Iron Man, Hulk, Thor, Loki. Cas's are Captain America, Miss Indestructible, Hawkeye, Black Widow, Iron Man, Hulk, Loki, Thor."

"Why are we your least favorites?" asks Thor.

"Cas only believes in one God, who is his dad. And Sam doesn't like the idea of magic." answers Dean.

"I have a question for you," says Clint, "Are we played by actors and actresses?"

"Yeah, your played by some dude named Jeremy Renner. Tin Man's played by a dude named Robert Downey Jr. Princess Goldilocks over here is played by an Australian guy named Chris Hemsworth. And I can't remember any of the other ones."

Sam picks up where Dean left off, "Loki, your played by a British man named Ton Hiddleston, Dr. Banner, your played by Mark Ruffalo. Captain, your played by Chris Evans. Natasha, your played by Scarlett Johansson. And (Y/N), your played by (Y/N) (Y/L/N)."

Soon, everyone is asking each other questions. You find out that Dean and Tony are like, basically the same person. Cas and Steve talk about the 21st century and Sam, Loki, and you are talking about books. You find that you get along well with all three of them. You were just about to order some food for dinner when another man appeared on your way to your room to grab your phone. You scream in surprise and all of the Avengers and all three members of Team Free Will come running.

"Gabriel," growls Castiel.

"Hey little brother, you and your humans enjoying your little trip?" asks Gabriel, you step back from Gabe and he notices your movement, "Something the matter (Y/N), scared of me?"

"No," you reply, "I just don't appreciate it when someone decides to appear in front of me!"

"You humans, always so defensive, well, anyway say bye to your friends, it's time to go home!" Gabriel says.

"Wait, what?" says Dean. But before anyone could explain to him, he disappeared, so did Sam, Cas, and Gabriel.

"Um, now what?" says Tony.

"I have absolutely no idea," you reply, staring at the spaces where three men had just been standing.

_P.O.V. Switch_

"Did you enjoy your break?" says Gabriel.

"What the hell?" says Dean looking around.

"It seems that Gabriel has taken us back to where we were before he transported us," answers Castiel.

"Yeah, no dip, Cas," says Sam, "So, now what, do we just pretend this didn't happen?"

"If you want," says Gabriel, "You could also remember it, I don't care what you do, just don't go back there for a long time or at all, if you do, it could mess up their path. You know what happens to (Y/N), and you goofballs would try to stop it from happening, and you shouldn't." Gabriel disappears with that reminder.

Sam turns to look at Dean, so does Cas, but then Sam ask, "What happens to (Y/N), I forget."

Dean stays silent, then answers, slowly, "She gets taken by..."

* * *

><p><strong>This idea was in my head for a long time and I just wanted to get it out. I think it turned out pretty good, there is going to be a second chapter after a certain series of events that happens in my main story <em>Soulmarks, Soulmates, and Loki? <em>You should check it out if you liked this story, since it has the same characters and background plot. Well, anyway, thanks for reading!**

**Disclaimer: I do not own any of the Avengers, J.A.R.V.I.S., or Loki, they are owned by Marvel. I also do not own Castiel, Sam, Dean, or Gabriel, they are owned by the creators of _Supernatural_. The only character I own is (Y/N).**


End file.
